BLOOD
then you tell me to go back
and I follow you,
like chaff blown on the breeze.
I have left a good, honest man,
and all his people,
with the wedding feast half-over
and -wearing my bridal wreath.
But you are the one will be punished
and that I don't want to happen.
Leave me alone now! You run away!
There is no one -who will defend you.
LEONARDO:
The birds of early morning
are calling -among the trees.
The night is dying
on the stone's ridge.
Let's go to a hidden corner
where I may love you for ever,
for to me the people don't matter,
nor the venom they throw on us.
[He embraces her strongly.]
BRIDE:
And I'll sleep at your feet,
to -watch over your dreams.
Naked, looking over the fields,
as though I were a bitch.
Because that's -what I am! Oh, I look at you
and your beauty sears me.
LEONARDO:
Fire is stirred by fire.
1            The same tiny flame
will kill two wheat heads together.
Let's go!
BRIDE:
Where are you fc>lerng me?
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